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Business Divectory.

P.SCHARPER, . 6. WIHITE.
SCHAEFER & WHITE,
TTORNEYR nnd Counsellorsat Low. Par-
A tienlar attention paid to Noturial and In-
suranee businegss, Oflee, Plerson block, up
stuirs. jnl 2.1y

|

iT. 1. Gmrssis, A.Kam

CRISELL & KAIL,

Attorneys & Counselors at Law,

Upper Sandusky, O.

Nrrice :—2d Floor, Beerys® Block.

DR. A. BILLITARDT.

EALER IN DRUGS. Modicines, Paints,
Oils, Dooks, Stationery, Wall Paper, cte.,
In Poet OfMce Building. Upper Sandusky, O

JOIHN PAUSCH,

|

1 ]Ii“’l-?l,li!l. sud dealers In Silver Ware
o Watches, Clocks, Catlery and Fanvy Goods.

N0, 2 Roberts* Block,

DR. D. W. BYRON.
TYSICTAN AND SURGEON, ofiice at his

b3
l reshdence on corner of Fourth St.oand Wy -
andot Avenue, Upper Samilusky, Ohio.

MACK'S HOTEL.

AREY, 0. David L. Michails, Propriator.
S Formerly proprictor Shade Iouse, Attiea,
Ohio. tmnlfstnhling attached.

W. A, WEIDMAN,
_‘\[i-.:tl'll ANT TALLOR. aril dealer in Res
AYL Slade Clothing, vents Famnishlog G
ennell’s Blovk, Main st U, Sandu=ky.
WARPOLE HOUSE,
GERTIG, Proprictor, Main . Ex
ent secommodations amd reasonihile

che, M

J. 0

OLIVER & PFISTERER.
ERCIHHANT PAITLORS. aml denders in Gien-
&1 fiemonts Furnishing Gowols, No. 8 Leery’s
lock, Main strect,

HENRY MADDUX,

TORNEY-AT-LAW, 1 {-lu'r.'iunl'lus k. O
Oalee 24 door Nerth of Watrpole Hou e,

JERE C. GROFF,
FAMILY GROUER

« Bugwry, Mols ;
Woslen rnd Holl W
Milu st., Up, Sendusiy,
IERT

M'KELLY, BEERY & BEERRY,
TIORNEYS AT LAW, Upper Sandishy,
Ohio, Oflfeo T M IKelly s B npsrnies,

fimin stroet. noi'f

B M'HELLY C. Brupey. s

A*

Spiecs,

1y
Vogoetalldes, (B3

[

dxn. Bepuy. it

J.D. & C. SEARS,
\_T‘P(‘IRI\'I-I\‘:-& AT LAW, and Claim Agents
L i for ¥ pay, bounty and pensiod

and prompily attendod o, Ofice up
staive over the First National Bank, Uppcr
Saundusky, Ohio, £l

. T. VAX FLEET. 0. W, BMITH.

VAN FLEET & SMITH,

S%in Camphell’s Block, Main street,  Busi-
ress gtiesdivl to promptly. Have for sale £10,-
00000 worth of Ren) Fstatr, consisting of

5 and Town Property in Marion
and adjoining counties, and the western States.
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CAUTION.

Hoofland's German Remedies mulw‘c?’hﬂul.
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PRINCIPAL OFFICE,
At the German Medicine Store,
No, @81 ARCH STREET, Philadelphia.

CHAS. M. EVANS,
Proprietor,

H. FLACK & CO.,
TLOTHIERS, aud deaiers in all Kinds of For-
nishing Gods for gentlemen’s wear. Roon
No. 4 Ayers' Block, opposite the Conrk Hounse

HENDERSON & SMALLEY,

HYSICTANS LSURGEONS, Office on Main

street, two doors verih of the Railvead, U.
‘andushky, Olijo.

DR. G. T. McDONALD,
JHYSIUIAN & SURGEON. Ofice ut White
& MeDonalil's Druge Store, Beery's Bloek,

Wl attend promptly to sll professionul ealls.

DR. R. N. MeCONNELL,
l)!l YSICIAN & SURGEON, ollers his profus-
sional services to the citizens of Upper
sandusky and vicinity, Omnice south reom
MeConuel's Hlogk, second story.

0. FERRIS,
HYSICIAN &SURGEON. Oficein Beery's
Block, d flear, in the ofiice foraerly du-
cupicd by Forsds & Hyion.,
HUNT & WATSON,

])“"\ LERS IN DRY GOODS, Groceries, &e.,
LS corser Wyandot ind Samdusky Avennes,
U pper Sandushy, Ohio.

MeCANDLISH & CO.,

D FALERSIN DRY GOODA, Groceries, Noots
L4 e Shoes, &c., No. 1 M'Kelly's Block. The
highest price paid for hutter, eggs, elo.

MILLER & SNOVER,

EALERS IN FAMILY GROCERIES of all
kinds. Hoberts' Block. The highest price
paid for conntry produce

BRUNNER, McCONNELL & CO.,

DIN' HGISTE, and Denlers in Dooks, Station-
4 F, Faney Goods, Notlons and Palent Med-
iefees. No. 2 Mekelly's Block. .

WYANDOT COUNTY DANK,
UPPER EANDUERY, OHIO,
UY and sell Government Securitics, Ex-
change, Gold, Silver and Unenrrent Money,
Deposits receivel, and o go | hunking busi-
nessconduoted, Collections masde unid prom pt-
Iy remitted. Interest paid on time deposits.
G. W, Brery, Pres't.  J. A, MAXWELL, Cash.
STOCKHOLDERS,
I 1. BEE:Y, J. A MAXWELL,
3. W, BEERY,
L. B, MARIIS, NNW YOuK.

FRED. ELLSWORTH'S
IVERY & FEEDSTARLE,

Hor=¢s nn:d ye-

Stable in rearof Van Murler House. m16 6m*

Notice to Teachers.

The Board of School Examiners of Wyan-
dot comnty, Ohio, will hold meetings
lor the examination of teachers, in the
town of Upgcr Sandusky, as follows: On
the lst and 5d Saturdays of September,
Oetoher, November, March, April, May and
the first Satourdays of all othér months.

No eertifiente will Le granted exeept
eb a regular meeting, nor will any {IE
granted unless the applicant appears in
rerson and submits to an exsmination,

Written testimonials of Moral Character
will be required of all applicants and
those who have tanght will be required to
present testimonials, showing their snccess
in teaching, and signed by the Loeal Direc-
tors of the sehool in which the applicant
was last engaged.

Examinations to eommence at 9 o’elock,
A.d., at the School House in said town.
Applieanta are requested to be punetual, as
none will be admitted into the elass after
tne examination has commeneced.

By order of the Board of Examiners.

HENRY MADDUX, Clerk.

January 3, 1866.—tf.

'1“0 THE AFFLICTED.

MRS. LOUISA FROSCH,

HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN !

Cleveland, Ohio.

Has great snccess in euring Chrenie
Diseases, using Internal and External
Remedies. Electricity, Life-resuzitator,
(Baunsheidt) Liniments, Baths and
Poultices.

Mrs. Frosch will be here again on the
14th. 15th and 16th of November, and
at Nevada on the 17th.

June 11, 1868-6m

CARDS—Business, Wedding, Calline
and Invitation Cards, donein séyle st the
FProuzun

hicles to be hmd &t any hour of the dny. |

From tha New York Ledger.
DID JONES DREAM IT.

BY MARY RYLE DALLAS.

Jones and Brown, partners in an
old established firm, were lunching
together. Like the mouse in the
fable, they “dined snmtnously eve-
ry day * but lnnch was even sumtu-
ous. They had #®private parlor to
themselves, and were attended by a
dignified waiter. They looked ex-
‘ ceedinaly comfortable, albeit Brown
{lind just declared that they were
“ruining themselves,” which secm-
ad apity. .

“We are, as a firm, extravagant,
said Brown. “Not as men—oh, no
—but as a firm.”

“Prove it,” sald Jones.

Out came Brown’s papers. and he
iproved it. Never having been re-
duced to tie horrible position of
making shirts for a living, I cannot

to ferce a sewing woman to starve
on; whatever itis, the firm of Brown
& Jones impradently gave their
hands a little more.

“Patfer & Clack,” “Pious& Good”
and a dozen other firms had eut
down their wages months before,
and here were their over-fed, over-
clothed,too well housed, too happy
wark people making at least a shill-
ing more a day with Brown &Jones
than thiey could with’any oneelse.

¢t is simply ruinous. sit” said
Brown, we mnst reduce our wages.
It can make very little differeuce to
the hands—very little, not two dol
lars apicee to them and abont one L«
the women in a week, while it's a
little fortene thrown away for us
Waiter, a bottle ol wine, ihe Dbest,
and some of thase hot-hounse peach-
es. No,as I said before. Mr. Jones
personally, we are not extravagant,
but, as a firm, we shall be the jest
i[m(l by-word of the city. Our men
{sre making ten dollars a week and
{our women five : monstrous. _
' * said Blr. Jones, “we must
it. I suppoze,” and Mr. Jones
{siohed, for e had been a poor boy
lonce. Something tugoed  at
licart-strings. perhaps

it the
icmory of the old mother who had
wnide shirts for a living. and of the
wretched garret home

I
had starved together ; but these were

|il:in::s hie never mnontioned to  any |
Berown was the business man!

HOHe.
Lof the firm, too n “smart” man, not

TTORNEYS AT LAW. Marion. 0. (Heo [to bedeterred from heaping up 8| jived, children.

fortune by the groans of “screwe:
down” working people. To say to
Brown that it would be hard on
them, would be folly.

But the wine and hot ibuse peach- |

es lost their flavor, and Mr. Jones

' lallowed Mr. Brown to discuss them

{himsell. Heo rested his forehead on
I his hand and shut hiseves and tried
[to drive away such thoughts as
{these. “God hasgiven mwe so much
and them so little.” I waste on tri-
fles what they need for bread. My
wile's laces wounld more than clothe
whole families.” “I shall never
want, and yet to heap up more thon
gands I make them sufler.” No pro-
per thoughts for = biuziness man,
weak thoughts, vain thoughts, ab-
surd thoughts : why, he would not
have Brown know them lor worlds,

Suddenly a band touched him,
not Brown's fat fist, Lut & woman's.

He looked around. Wihen Jones
| was young, Leloved a girl who died ;
one of those rare creatures, whose
purity and sweeiness have no blem-
ish. -He had nsed to think that God
had took her beecanse she was to
good to live. It was a great grief
to him to lose her, Lut afterwards he
was married. and she had faded
toa sweet dream. This, who touch-
ed him was very like her. So like,
that the man had to remember that
his old love had been dust and ash-
es for years, Lefore he conld believe
it was not her. She smiled on him,
FHe arose and made a bosv.

“I don't ask you to excuse me for
speaking to you,” she said “I belong
toan order. I am privileged., 1
have a favor to ask of you.”

Any thingthat T can de, said
Jones, trembling, and nojicing for
the first time her dress, which bore
I a likeness to that of the Sisters of
Charity.

“Come with me then,” said the
woman, and slie cave him her hand.

uel

People do not usualiy walk hand
in hand in New York, but, no one
| seemed to notice them. Indeed ne
| one seemed to sce them. All socts of
mystie ¢creeps and thriils ran up from
the hand the woman held through
his arm into the very heart of the
very man who walked beside bher.
Fifth Avenue was beautiful in the
fading twilight—carraiges rolled
rolled down its midst; pedestrians
sauntered along its pavements; mu-
sic crept from between lace curtains
tokens of gaiety, and feastin - an:l
pleasure-seeking abounded ; but the
manofacturer look at the till sweet
face of the woman who led him as
though he had been blind, throngb
the glittering stream of life and
movement.

“Will you tell me who you are?”
he asked at last.

*Call me Mercy,”
man.

“And where are we going 7"’ ask-
Jones.

“To sec the people who work for
Pious and Good, who were, yon
know, the first to cut down the wa-
ges,” said the woman.

“Y-e-8,’ said Jones; “I—why—
I really i

“You are a going to follow their
example,” said Merey, ‘and it
might be well to see how charming-
ly it works."”

There was sorrow rather than
sarcasm inher voice, but it made
Jones uncomfortable. They had
turned from fifth Avenue and were
going eastward. Housesgrew com-
moner, streets dustier -with every
step. At last there were only tene-
ment buildings, low shops, dirty cor
ner stalls, drunken men, and chil-

said the wo-

tell you just the Jeast it is possible |

his |

wlere they |

in- |

dren to whom oaths seemed natur-
al, to be met with. Povertyin her
city shape, the wretchednest of all
the forms she can assume, glowered
al them from every rag stuffed case-
ment—spoke in the wilted vegeta
bles and decayed fruit hawked thro't
the streets.  In the verysmell of the
pipes smoked on the door steps, or
the whiskey being Lorne about in
pitehers and jugs by slip-shod wo-
men—even those bad things, whis-
key and tobaceo, have avilest depth
of badness. The poor cannot even
poisonthemselves agreeably.

“Its an awful place,” said Jones.

“Yes,"” snid Mercy. “Pious has
a home opposite ol yours, I believe.
| Good likes & country seat
!Both attend — Church, and
{hall their employees live in this st.
Good has three in family, beside the
servants, and makes use of (wenty-
two roomns. FPious is crowded with
his four sois and two  daughters in
his palace, and thinks of buying the
next door house and runing the two
together. In twelve rooms of this
house live seventy-five of their hands
Wall in Mr. Jones.”

The drunken man on the stairs
did not seem to notice them. nor the
angry women gunarrélling in the pas-
sage. BMerey kept her soft palm in
that of the manufacturer, and led
him on, still as one leads the blind,
and they went up, up, up, untila
door lay open hefore them, There
isat a wowan sewing. b, how pret
|ty she had been once! How worn
i-‘“’l;e was now! You could see thro’
ther fingers.  You could hear her
| breath with a strange rastle in it,
i'l'wn children lay at her feet on the

floor, another perched on a chair
looking her—all so intent, so wateh
ful thut Mr, Jones whispered sotf-
y:

“3What are they waiting for 7

“Supper,” said Mercy. ‘“They
hiad no breskiast, ‘Theynever have
dinner, unless blaek tea and and dry
bread inecauns thot name. Now she
frmust  carry that biz Dundle two

farcs

hoy eat.”
ol Heavens ™ eried My, Jones
pocket-book,

* said Merey ; “Your thine
ion has not come. We sare

inaudible. Listen! 1
u here to look and listen.
. Joues obeyed, for the

st then spoke.

asn’t so when your poor pa
But tlie war killed
{ liim, it has many a hushand and
Ifather. God knows I work, but wo-
; man's int paid for as men's is
i AGd bawn in wages makes
it §2 hard. A dollar less, chilidren,
| T earn, a week, and that dollar kept
ueall a day and a half. I wonder
whether they kuow that, those rich
men. A Saturdey is a starvation
time with nus now. Theredon’t cry
I'll buy & hdue and make soup Sun-
day , I will; and maybe the Lord
will talke us all snon. When I had
bonnets, nnd wert to chorelh, T use
to hear ahont Ileaven. T'd ought
Il.._'- tell you more aboutit, children,
but I have'nt time- Nobody is hua-
gry theie, I kaow,”

“Let's go guick said the eldest.

BMr. Jones shuddered.

I can't stand it let me give em
somoethis lsg said.

But Muerey led bim away. An-
other roowm, anciller woman: Lub
the window was darkened with a
shawl, and an the table lay some-
thing small, covered with white
cloth, the outline of death so plain
under ail its covering.

One womwan was weeping, another
trying to cowmfort her.

=iHe's better ofl;" she =aid, “*a
lale—the praste told ye =o0.”

sAn that’s the worse of it,”" said
the weeping woman, fiereely @ that
| they suld e so badeff here—
starv wnd freezeing, and suffering
Och! an’ I work me fingers to the
bona, as ye know, Mrs. Rooney ; an
that does na kape the wolfe nway. T
(wish it was me iustead of the c¢hild,
{lay thera. It's all their fault, Pious
& Guod's=—the bit dollar they ent
oft me wages killed him. He had
to o witliout shoes, and he was del-
|icate. e took the cold from that
out in the streets, when I diden't
know it, in the wet. Before the
doilar was tuk off we made out, but
now——"

1 iz
=

I i‘ll. ] \I\'
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“Ilg pad ,thrue for ye,” said (he
other; and though I'm befther off,
I feel it. He has work—mnie man:
it's poor, but he has it:, but there's
cnough to do. An’ there's Paddy;
I've been over fond of the child,
sinee he fell on the pint of me secis—
sors, and pub oul his two jewels of
eyes, an many the thing the odd
dollar would get him, I'd think
while T was sewing, when I'm paid
I'll take him over to the ferry, an’
to the garden, where the Dutelimen
play the musie, that pleases him so,
an’ I'll do this an’ that. It does
make a difference. Baut, sureI ought
not fret; it's bread with yon, no less
An’ just let me give the babies a bit
of supper to-hight,and take a cup of
tay wid me yer self.

“Talke the children bless ye, said
the woman, “and lave me here. I'll
thry and pray for the one that's
gone, and not eurse him that killed
him.”

Mr. Jounes felt himself turn faint.
He looked at DBMercy imploringly.
She led him away. Across thestairs
lay a drunken man.

“Look at him,”” said Mercy. “Be-
fore Pious d Good lowered his
wages he bRl just enongh th liveon
afterward he had a dollar to little
every week. He got into debt. It
was for bread, for butter, for tea, for
rent—for what not? They turned
him with his wife into the street,
and sold his few sticks of furniture-
The wife had her first child, and
died for want of care. He took to
drink. There's no help for him.
These are his happiest moments.
When he is found dead in the gutter
the jury will call the fact a dispen-
sation of Providence. ZThey call in

better. |

a dispensation of Pious and Good’s.
“Who are ther " asked Jones.
The lorm beside him bent its

head and pointed upward.

Still leading him, they went on
into rooms full of hungry children,
where hollow-eyed men coughed
their lives away, where women.once
fair, were changed to fiendish things
one shuddered to'look at. Kvery-
where they spoke of wages low
enongh before Iowered now to ntter
inefliciency, where hopes were lim-
ited to Dbread and shelter. Evcry-
where they uttered the name of that
firm of arch hypoerites, Pious &
Good, with curses.

“Take . me howme, for Heaven’'s
sake!” said the manufacturer.

Aud mevey led liim by the hund
out into the street.

There stood a cart; into it an old
woman climbed slowly.

“I'm goinz to the poor-house,”
she said, feebly. “Itf's dreadful to
me; but it's got to be. Aslong as
my son had enough, he kep' me;
but don’t you see, two dollars made
a difference—two dollars a week !—
I ¢an’t have 'em starve for me—I'm
going to the poor-house.”

“It’s alway s wrong to be profane
- isn'tit?”

“Why 7" asked Merey.

“I'd like to speak emphatically of
Pions and good,” said Jones.

“You'd better think than speak,”
said Hercy. *Come, one sight
maore.”

They were in the streets now—
dingy, river-ward streets. Belore
them walked a girl, hurrying on
bare-headed, reeling in her walk,
flaunting in o dirty finery—iawdry,
even hy the moounlight—a lost crea-
ture—hut, oh. so slender, so grace-
ful, onece so fair.

“And not eighteen yeot?' asked
the manufactarer.

“No,” said Merey, “not eigh-
teen.”

Before them thie long wharl lay ;
beyvond it such sullen walters as
sweep a city’s sides.  The girl went

it toward it

“8tap her,” eried Jones.

“Itis more mergiful to let
a0, sald Merey.

Listen, yon have danghters: That
fall in w#¥es has done this. glways
fond of gavety and pretty elothes, it
was havd eneugh to work and save
seriap at any time; but she did it.
So pretty, so young-—there were
temptations in her way; but she
turnad from them, until all her toil
would not keep her from rags and
{ hunger then ;—but yon can guess
the rest, And it has come to this

vou heard that plash? She has

thongiit of the water for many a

day! It eovers her I

1

her

: now, man !
believe she will go to Heaven, with
all her sins upon her, soonce than
those whose zrinding brought lher
to the streets and to this end,

o] believe it, ton,” said Jones, de-
voutly. *God have mercy on
miserable sinnera!”

And now,” said Merey, “fare-
well! You have seen all I could
show you. Will you remember
 rdig

#And hopa to be remembere
the great day that must cr
all)” said the manufacturer.
must vou leave us ¥

“Forawhile,” said Merey, smiling
softly. *But we shall meet acain.
Often you will know that I am with
vou, and in Heaven.”

She pansed and smiled. Here face
was more like the sweet face he had
kissed years before, than it had been
vet, bot her smile was an angel's.

»I will unever forget, never 1
will meet you there,” he sobbed.—
And she was gone—and he—

The room again. The room with
costly hangings, rich carpets, gplen-
did mivrors; the tables laden wilh
daintics before hlm. Also Brown,
smoking.

“You've had a nap of it,”" said
Brown.

“A nap,” said Jones.

“Yes—snored hours,” said Brown.

“Yon saw her—AMercy Yousaw
me go with her,” said Jones.

“Brother,” said Brown. -The
wine must have got into your head.
Now about those hands, ten cents
less a 3 Y

“Iush,” cried Jones.
listen. T'il not hear you. Less—
wretchied, starving souis. Not a
peany. I'll donble their wages,and
I'll trust to God not to lose by it.—
I'd vather die poor myself than grind
the faces of thepoor. No,sir, don
ble wages for all our hands ; double
prices after Saturday.”

«F ghall retire from partnership
with & madman,” saicd Brown.

“Good,” said Jones. “Thank
yon.”

“T shall enter into conneetion with
my brother in-law, Moses Skinflint,”
sail Brown. *“Unless you are in-
toxicated, you are insane.”

“Then may my senses never re-
turn to me,” said Jones “Donble
wares, Satorday, for every hand.”

Brown did retire from the firm;
anid people, that is the manufactur-
ing people, considered Jones dis-
tranght, but a happiér, nrore com-
fortable set of hands never worked
for any man, and they work so well,
and willingly, that nothing has been
lost by it, so far, and Jones is not
likely to be bankrupt.

Perhaps Jones slept and dreamed
of Merey ; perphaps I slept and
dreamt of Jones and his doings—
but would that Merey might, in re-
ality, visit every heart hard with the
greed of gold, and soften it, at least
so much that justice, if not charity,
might enter.

s,

1 on
iz to
it

“T'H not
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“Anather day will give us the ex-
act result in all quarters, when we
shall know just where we stand.—
Chicago Times.

Or rather just where you fell.

T'he Canagian girls are afllicted
y with a distemper of the spine called
the “Quebec wriggle.”

NOVEMBER 5, 1868,
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A Phase of London Life.
A curions Sunday scene in London is
dezeribed by the Times:

“Every BSunday morning, it seems.
about 10 o'cloek, a crowd of men and
boys take possession of four streets
within a few minutes’ walk of the Great
Eastern Rallway station at &-‘uht:u't-.rlit(-l'l.1
They belong to the roughest elass, and |
they bring with them for sale the most |
nondeseript ecollection. of articles.—
Birds are the most numerons, and from
them the seene is the Shorediteh Bird
Fair. Birds of all kinds are to be fonnd
—singing birvds, common English birde,
rare foreign birds, manufactured hirds.
with red bodies and false heads, or dyed
birds, made “beautiful forever,” by
Shoreditch Racliels. But the “bird duf-
fers” are only the eentre of the Fair.—
We read of dogs, mice, anatomical po-
nies, broken-down perambulators, old
keys, locks and bardware, and even fid-
tles and concertinas. The erowd, too.
like an army, brings its camp followers
—venders of pies und ginger beer,low
betting men, and even a street preach-
er, whose quality may be imngzined
from his title of *‘Black Jemmy the
Cutler.”

“B eer andl spirits cannot he openly
sold, for it iz} Sunday and the hour of
‘Divine service,” and the public houses
and beer shops are shut. But the re-
striction is casily evaded. Tloles are
cut in partition walls, through which
thedrink is passed to the neighboring
Lousez. Where two streetsiare parallel
it is easy to admit customers into the
backyanl through an epposite hnnsn;!
and, in fact, the police have found par- |
ties of men sitting in the yards of pub-
lic honses with Larrels of beer by their
siie. The buying and selling at the
fair is conducted with the usual_noise,
and amid the grossest and loudest oh-
seenity smd Llasphenmiy. And all this
on Sunday morning between ten and
one o'clock, and under the very shadow
of two churches, which are so near that
the shouts and carses of the fair inter-
rupt the worship of the congregations,
and the sound of the chuareh organs is
heard amid the indecencies of
crowd:

the
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“Elahorate and ingzenions
devices are amdopted for the purpose of
obtiining lignor doring the sales.—
There are in the parish of St Matthias,
with six thousand inhabitants, thirtecn
publie henszes and seven hecr shops,and
in the Holy Trinity Mission district a
similur pumber. It is ngainst the heer-
shop keepers prineipally thatthe police
lizve to contend in their efforts to pre-
vent the illegal trade en Sunday morn-
inzs. Arrangiments arve made with
the people ofnelghboring houses so that
the beer is passed out through the lat-
ter to those who demand itand in some
cnses a heer hotae sittated inone strest

hasa means of communication throngh
its back yard with anotlier house in a
different thoroughfare. One Sunday
four policeman made their way into
{one of these places, and found about
fifty orsixty men sitting ina yard with
two barrels of beer in their immedinte
vicinity.
but the diflenlties in the way of depri-
ving beer-shop keepers of their licenses

greatthat the police are compara-
tiveiy powerless,  Whensummoned.the
offenders arve fined, but they are seldom
deterred by that from a repetition of
the offence.”

George W. Childs.

Mr. George W, Childs, the enterpris-
ing publisher of the Philadelphia
Ledges, sailed for Europe on Wednes-
day, with kis wife, in seéarch of health.

Myr. Childs is a Baltimorean by birth;
hie began life in hiladelphia as a shop
boy,and has grown to wealth and fm-
portant publie peosition by the use of
the very means which Benjamin Frank-
lin adyised : unceasing industry, cour-
ageous and intelligent enterprise. and
fair and liberal dealing with theworld,
and with all who were brought into
business relations with him., He has
been for many yesrs engaged in husi-
ness as a suceessful general publizher
in Philadelphia. fivst as chief of the firm
of Childs & P’etersons then as a partner
of Mr. J. B. Lippincott. finally by him-
self. In 1864 Mr. Childs bought the
Ledger from Mr. Willinm Swain. who
had coatrolled that paper for nearly
thirty years. He has infused into that
paper alarge part of his own energy;
inereasing its usefnlness and fmport-
ance as 4 pewspaper. as well as its pros-
perity. He has erected for the use of
the Ledger the most complete newspa-
"per office in this, or perhaps in any
country.

Mr. Childs, however. has not only dis-
tinguished himself by his literary en-
terprise and executive ability. He hys
even & greater claim upon esteem
through his benevolence and liberality.

He recently presented a number of
of the printersin hiz ofiice with policies
of life insurance, of which he pays the
premivm until they become self-pay-
ing; and now, on the eve of hiz depar-
ture for Europeg. he has added to his
many liberalities the gift—to tne Phil-
adelpiiian Typographical Society—of a
Large lot in Woodlands Cemetery, hand-
somely encloged by a marble and bronze
railing, and has provided a fund for the
interment of members of the associa-
tion free of nll expenze to their estates
or their survivers, This liberal and
thoughttul ift was formally presented
to the society by Mr. Childs last Satur-
day afternoon. in the presence of a
number ef prominent citizen-.

Mr. Childs is still a young man, only
thirty-eight years of age. His numer—
ons friends will hope for his specdy re-
turn home, in good health, and for a
long continued carcer of usefulness.—
N. Y. Post.
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A person in public company, sac-
cusing the Irish nation with being
the most unpolished in the world,
was mildly answered by an Irish gen-
tleman, “that it ought to be other-
wise, for the Irish met with hard rubs
enougn to polish any nation upon
earth.”

$

Cases lilie this are treqguent, |

1

Tho Josh Billings Papers.

The minds ov the young are easily
trained; it iz hard work to gitan old
Lop vine to travel a new pole.

I don’t hanker after had Iuck, but 1
had rather run the risk ov it than trust
toomuch to the professionz oy men.

Blessed are the single, for they ean
double at leasure.

If you want tew learn a child to=teal
oats in the Dundle, make him beg out
uv yu everything yon giv him.

Blessed iz he who kan pocket aluse
and feel that it iz no disgrace to be bit
by a dog.

Happy ness consists in bein perfoktly
satisfled with what we have got, auul
what we haint zot.

We arve told that riches takes wings
and flies out ov sight, and I hay known
them 10 tuke the proprietor along with
then:.

I never knew eny body yet to get
stung by a hornet who kept away from
where they wuz—it iz jest so with bad
Inek.

Blessed iz he who bas ot a good wife
and knows hiow to sail her.

The true definition ov a Juxwry is
sumthin that anothier feller bBaint got
the stamps to buy.

Don’t mistake u dounkast eye for mo-
desty ; dounkast eyes are often on the
lockout sideways.

If you are looking after happiness
don’t take the turnpike. take one of the
bi roads; you will avold the toli gates,
and it Is less erowded and dusty.

Much buty is like the strawberry.
soon out ov seazon. but exquisit while
it does last, and like the strawberry.
ain’t perfect without a groat deal ov
sngar.

Many ayoung person has died old Ly
living a long time after they wuz dead.
and many an old perzon has died long
before their time cum by being dead
while they wuz aliving.

We should be eareful how we enconr-
age luxuries; it Is but a step forward
from hoe ecake to plum pudding, but 1t
iz a mile and a_half by the nearest road

{when we want to go back agin.

Smiles and tears come from the same
fountain, and as the showers ov hieaven
nre followed by the sunshine, to glad-
den the earth, so dus follow sadnesstew
make the soul eheerful.

There iz just az much jenlousy (it is
only less dangerous) among the lowly
as nmong the rich; a poor man with a
whole loaf nnder his arm, is the lord ov
Iils naborliood, and the half loaves look
on with enviouswonder while e struts
up and down the alley.

The best condishun inlife iz not to be
g0 rich as to be envied, nor so poor asto
be condemned.

Iz it charity to give to a thankless
enss in need ? Certainly, jist as mueh
as it would be to save a drowning
COW.

Just praise iz the vernacular of all
goodl deeds.

Whare thare iz grate® virtue, there
must hev been grate vices, or elss a
very poor sile, that raizes nothing but
what has bin planted. and well tended
and manured at that.

Rever ge iz jist asnatural as milk.you
will see little bits ov boys club the post
that tha bump their heads against.

- e s——

Suicide of Miss Ada Crocker,
Daughter of the Late General
Croeker, of Iowa.

In our Sunday’s issue we mentioned

Miss Ada Crocker. and with it the in-
formation that some of her wearing ap-
parel had been found on the river's
bank, Saturday evening. two miles
above town—pointing to a fearful sus-
picions that the missing girl had buried
herself in a suicide’s grave in the Des
Moines, Sunday morning the river was
dredged immediately at the spot where
the clothing was found, and where her
tracksled to the water's edge. The hody
was found only some fifteen or twenty
feat away from the place of entering
the stream; and although it had lain
in the water two days and two nights,
it was perfectly free from Ublemish or
bloat. the face natural.and nothing but
one broken finger indicating the vio-
lent death. The corpse was taken to
the desolate home of her mother, and
the funeral took place at 10 o’clock yes-
terday—attended by a large train of
truly sympathizing friends.

Miss Crocker was fifteen years old, a
girl of intelligence and promise—the
daughter of Iowa’s most gallant sol-
dier, the late General M. M. Crocker.—
The family can give no reason for the
mad act. Her home was pleasant and
perfectly loved by her. She had around
her young life every charm for living
and protection. The morning she
plunged herself into death, she left
home for school apparently in bouyant
spirits. Before going she had been very
lively and happy-hearted, and passed
out of the door. with her sehool satchel
and dinner pail in hand, singing a mer-
ry tune, and went schoolward seeming-
Iy blithesome and gay. Instead of go-
ing to the school honse. she went to the
river—her tootsteps plainly showing
that she stopped at a point where the
water was seven feet deep. There she
divested herself of that portion of cloth-
ing which had a floating tendeney.—
Shawl. bannet and skirt weie wrapped
up in a bumille, and laid on the bucket
containing herdinner and sehool books.
Along the river were footsteps up and
down the bank—where she hail walked
either in a perturbed struggle of life
and death, or secking adeeper pointin
the water. This all that is known. Her
clothing was discovered by some gen-
tlemen of this city on a fishing excur-
sion, and the discovery of the school

| books with the unforfunate girl’s name

written in them, was the first flashing
proof of the dreadful reality.—Des
Moines RHegister.

A little boy ranning along stubbed
his toe and fell on the pavement.—
“Never mind my little fellow.” said
a bystander; ‘“you won't feelthe

pain to-morrow."
“Then
eaid the littie bor.

{
I . .
a precipice

Lhe unaccountable disappearance of
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Fra Diavoro.—The following is
an acecunt of the ingenions method
by which this celebiated robber es-
eaped for a time from the hands of
Colonel Hugo, the father of Viclor
Hugo, who was in pursuit with a
large foree of seldieny :

Iscape seemed shsolutely impos-
<ible. On one side of the road was
which no man econld
scale; on the other, Hugo was ad.
vancing toward the ioad. Flight
toward Apulia would throw him
into the toils of his unwearied hnn.
er. His inventive genius supplied
a remady for this net of dificulties.

Ile turned to his men and said :

“Tie my hands behind my back.
Do the same to my Lientenant.”

The men were astonished, but
obeyed in silence, using handker-
chiefs in the abserce of cords.

“Now,” said I'ra Diavolo, “let
us move down the road and meet
this eavalry. They will ask yen
who we are. You will answer:
“Tliese are two brigands of the band
of Fra Diavolo wliom we havetaken
and are conducting to Naples in
order to obtain the premiom.”

“But snppose they should wish to
take you themselves #’

“Then yon will retire, protesting
against the injustice which they do
you. You, at least will be safe.”

“The stratagem was cxcellent.—
I'ra Diavolo’s men figured as mi-
litin of the district. The premium
offered for brigands at Naples was
a eapital pretext for asking permis-
sion to pass on their way, and so
gain the rear of the eavalry. The
wriifice suceeeded.

Whoever hias heard a Neapolitan
improvisatore can imagine the affect-
el sadpess of ¥Fra Diavolo and his
Lientenant, the serious and solemn
vivacity of the spokesman for the
false militia. A story of the cap-
ture was invented on the instant, so
prohable, and so pefectly consistent
in all its details, that one must have
been dead to the voice of truth and
innodence to distrust it. Fra Dia-
volo gained the rear of the eavalry.
His falsc encmies bade good by to
their new friends, and moved off
three hundred paces. Here the two
leaders slipped off their handker-
chiefs, and shot into the woods: the
pretended militia fired their moskets
into the air, and all went off' pell-mell
into the depths of the forest.

The cavalry saw the affair, but
they did not know the importance
of the escaped prisoners; were un-
acquainted with the roads, and
naturally left the pretended militia
men to make the pursait.
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Novel Nuptials—Wedding in a
Theatre. =

Maguire's Opera House in its palmi-
est days never contained a greater
throng than on last evening. They
convened to listen to a poem and a Jee-
ture, antd to witness the nuptial rite,the
leading spirit being a lady, and thatla-
dy Laura Cuppy. The fairer portion of
ereation outnumbering the sterner.—

hie first part of the programme con-
sisted of the reading of a poem on the
¢ Beautiful Land.” Next followed an
erudite but briefessay on “Radiecalism,™
in which the lords of ereation got somoe
hard hits. Madame Coppy invited the
audience to remain and witness, if they
so desirel. the marringe ceremony.
which would be performed by herself.
she being, as teacher in a religious or-
canization, clothed legitimately with
the right to carry ont the rite. Inas-
muchas this was what the erowd was
there for,nobody left the theatre. There-
upon a young and fine looking couple
advaneed from behind the scenes, and
at this mest novel hymenial altar were
united. we hope for life, by a female.—
The ceremony was brief but impressive.
“You do solemnly swear, Abigll, in the
presenee,” ete., “to take,” ele. our read-
ers know the formula better than we, a
batchelor, can give it. At the coneclu-
sion of this very novel entertainment
the parties retired beyond the scenes,
the gropm not forgeiting to drop a 1ib-
eral amount of coin in the purse of the
fiuir functionary who had made himself
and his so happy.

“Love lighted in the bosom’s shirine,

Through the long ages us they roll,

Burns ever with a restless fire.

eathiless, immo: tal as the soul.”

—dAlta Californian.
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A Cloud of Grasshoppers.

The plague of grasstoppers is again
sweeping over a large part of Texas.
The following extract of aletter from
John H. Cochran, dated at Belknap
on the I6th nltimo, describes the
first appearance of the pest:

“Yesterday,the 15th,I Saw a sight
which I hope no mortal man will ever
see again. Aboutthree o'clock P.
M. 1 went to-the door, and observing
"that the sun shone but dimly, 1
looked for the cause: Isaw in the
distant west what I took to be the
smoke of an immense fire, but on
looking closer I perceived that it was
not smoke. Whatis it? was the in-
quiry of every one, both old and
yvoung. It continued to approach,
and in about two hours came near
enough to usto see that it was a dense
mass of moving matter. Nearer and
nearver, dimmer and dimmer the sun
shines—we sce what it is-the Egyp
tian plagiue! From the ground up-
ward as far as the eye could see, on
account of their denseness, was an
almost solid mass of living, moving
insecls—grasshoppers.

“All who saw the sight agree that
for every square ir ch of snrface over
which they were flying, there must
have been no less than one bushel of
grasshoppers. This body of inscets
were moving abead of a northwest
wind. They were some three miles
wide, and as long each way as the
horizon was to us. This could be
seen before they approached near
enough to distingnish what they
were ; after they reached usthe view
was very limited, on account of the
denseness of the mass. They passed
over in a northeastdirection ; still we

I will not ery to-morrow,” ; have millions left of the first coming,

This is no exaggeration.”




